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ABRAHAM OFFERING HIS SON ISAAC. 


“ Abraham, Abraham, lay not thy hand upon the lad— 
for now I know that thou fearest God, seeing thou has not 
withheld thy son, thine only son. And Abraham lifted up 
his eyes, and behold, behind him a ram caught in a thicket 
by his horns—and Abraham went and took the ram and offer- 
ed him up for a burnt-offering instead of his son.” A striking 
instance of obedience. This whole transaction was ordered 
to try Abraham’s confidence in God. It is said God tempt- 
ed him, i. e. tried him, so that he might know, and the world 
might know the real temper of his heart. God had given 
him raised expectations concerning his posterity; and the 
repeated and fervent prayers of the good old man were at 
length answered in the birth of his sonIsaac. In him his 
hopes centered as the stay of his old age, and as the father of 
a great and illustrious nation. But when the son had ar- 
rived at the age of 25 years, God commanded the patri- 
arch to take him, and with his own hand to slay him, and 
offer him for a burnt offering! A strange contradiction now 
appeared between the promises and this command. . But 
how did Abraham act? He trusted in God, and without the 
least hesitation went forward in obedience, believing that 
God could fulfil his promises, though Isaac must be restored 
from the dead. He rose up early in the morning, io0k his 
son, and the wood for the burnt offering, and set off for the 
mount which God had appointed for the trying scene. 

When he lifted up his‘eyes, and saw the place afar off, he 
stopt, left his beast and servants to abide there till his return. 
Here a most affecting scene commenced—the father puts the 
wood upon the shoulder of the son, and in his own hand 
takes the fire and a knife. They go on together; the son 
cheerful, but ignorant; the father with deep. and silent 
thought. The affection of a father struggled with-the faith 
of the saint; but still he went forward with a firm step. 
‘¢ My father,” said Isaac, (breaking their long silence, ) “ be- 
hold the fire and the wood, but where is the lamb for the 
burnt offering ?””? This must have touched Abraham’s heart. 
He felt like a parent, but answered with a firmness and -dig- 
nity more than human, “ My sov, God will provide himself a 
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tamb for the burnt offering.”” They went on in silence. 
Now they came to the awful place. Abraham built an altar 
—laid the wood in order—bound his obedient, unresisting 
son—laid him upon the altar—took the knife—and just 
ready to strike the fatal blow, God staid his hand! Mark 


‘the aaswer of God to him; “ Now J know that thou fearest 


me.” Abraham was tried—his obedience and confidence, 
though always. known to God, were now manifest to himself 
and tothe world; and to all generations this will stand as 
an illustration and example of real trust in the declaration of 
the Almighty. 

The faith, the obedience, the piety, and benevolence of 
this great man, his hospitable, peaceable, excellent disposi- 
tion, all must admire, and all will do well to imitate. 

X. 


COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
THE DYING ORPHAN. 


A NARRATION OF FACTS. 


In a remote country town, there lately resided a respecta- 
ble family, by the name of Lewis, who enjoyed the necessa- 
ries and conveniences of life, without coveting its superfluities. 

It was soon after the settlement of the Rev. Mr. Anson, 
as the minister of that town, and on his first visit to the fam- 
ily abovementioned, that Mrs. Lewis introduced to him her 
little Mary, a pleasant and interesting child, about six years 
ofage. “ Thisis your daughter, Madam, I suppose,” said 
the minister. “Oh no, sir!” replied Mrs. L.” I have no 
child. ‘This is alittle orphan; both her parents died before 
her remembrance, and her mother, on her death bed, gave 
her'to me.” 

‘Is she a relation of yours ?” 

** No, sir, poor child! she has no relation living that we 
know of. Her brother and sister soon followed their parents 
to the grave, and she seems to be left alone of the whole 
family; but we intend she shall never want any thing in our 


power to afford her; and as she knows no other parents, and 
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we expect to treat her as our own daughter, I have though: 
ss we ought to dedicate her to God in baptism. What do 
you think of it, Mr, Anson, are you willing to baptize her, if 
we bring her forward:” ‘The minister, after some further 
enquiries, expressing his belief that this was both their dat 
and their privilege, Mary Edgar was, on the next Sabbath, 
solemaly baptized in the name of the Father, Sov, and Holy 
Ghost; and if it shall appear in the sequel, that the prayers 
then offered for the dear little orphaa arose before the mercy 
seat, and were heard and answered, let it be an encourage- 
ment to others to “ go and do likewise.” 

From this time Mary became gu'te a favourite among her 
acquaintance: while her orphanage excited their sympathy, 
her affectionate disposition and amiable conduct gained 
their love; and her progress in all the branches of education 
to which she had access, manifested au opening mind of no 
ordinary promise. But as her religious character is the im- 
mediate object of this memoir, we must, lest we trangress 
our limits, pass over the ten years following, and consider 
this orphan as an amiable girl of sixteen. At this period 
her health begun to decline, and increasing apprehensions 
were entertained that she was about to sink under the same 
disease which had proved fatal to several of her family con- 
nexions ; while her uniform calmness and solemnity, afford- 
ed strong hopes that she had made her peace with God. 
But she hesitated greatly concerning herself; and appeared 
much less anxious for the restoration of her health than for 
the salvation of her soul. Of her hopes, she said litle; her 
fears and her own unworthiness were her usual subjects of 
conversation ; ‘for out of the abundance of tle heart the 
mouth speaketh.” ‘To her minister, whose visits now be- 
came frequent, she held the same language. She was, she 
said, a poor helpless child—she had no relatives, no portion 
on earth, and she knew not whether she might hope for one 
hereafter. When she was exhorted to look to him who had 
promised to be the father of the fatherless, and reminded of 
that which is written, “ When my father and my mother for- 
sake me, then the Lord will take me up,” she said, * I would 
not be understood to complain of any earthly want. Mr. 
and Mrs. L. are kind, very kind tome. I can never reward 
them for all their kindness. But I feel that Inced something 
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beyond their power to bestow. I want consolation in my own 
heart. It appears to me, sometimes, that every one is hap- 

ier thanI.” Do you wish to beamused ?” said Mr. A. “ Do 
you think that the company of the gay and the vain would 
relieve your fears and afford you consolation?” Qh no, 
sir !”? replied she with tears; “can you think so of me? I 
know very well that I want a consolation ef a different 
kind. J have not peacein my own mind. I want help—tI 
want a Saviour. Ojif ‘that Saviour were mine, it seems to 
me I could endure sickness and death without one com- 
plaint.”” “ Go, then, directly to him,” said her pastor. “ Go 
tell him all your wants and trials, and cast yourself into his 
arms, fortime and eternity. He hath said, ‘ come to me all 
that labour and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest.’ 
You are the very person here addressed. Do you not feel 
that you are, indeed, heavy laden? Accept, then, his invita- 
tions, and see whether he casts you away.” 

From this time it became apparent that she enjoyed great- 
er peace and clearer light, though she still declined making 
any explicit declaration of her hope. 

About this time a general attention to religion commenced 
in that place; and many, especially of her former compan- 
ions, were, in the view of charity, brought to accept the Sav- 
iour as their portion. This information greatly rejoiced Ma- 
ry, although her declining health seldom permitted her to 
attend their meetings, or even the public ordinances of the 
Sabbath. 

“‘T do rejoice with you,” she would say, when they visited 
her and told her what the Lord had done for their souls, “ I 
am sure my heartis with you. O how I wish | could attend 
your meetings. Do pray much, and pray for me.” 

As she had became too feeble to attend to any other than 
devotional reading, her Bible and her psalm book were now 
her constant companions; and it was known to the family 
that she spent many of her hours in secret devotion. 

In this state she remained until the opening of the ensuing 
spring, when her disease was pronounced settled and incura- 
ble. A pulmonary consumptien had taken possession of the 
organs of life; and no humana power could remove it. ‘This 
information which was communicated to her with al] possi- 


_ ble caution and tenderness, she received without any visible 
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emotion. Her own reply was to this purport, that she had, 
for some time, been persuaded her disease would prove fatal ; 
and that she was rapidly following her mother and elder 
sister, who had both been brought down to the grave by the 
consumption. This led to a more free discourse, than ever be- 
fore, upon her own feelings and prospects. She still, as for- 
merly, lamented her own deep unworthiness; but she was 
now more explicit concerning her hopes and consolations. 
‘¢ I do hope,” said she to her pastor, “ and perhaps I have 
given my friends pain by concealing it; but I do hope that 
my sins are forgiven, and that my peace is made with God. 
Why should I conceal it? I do hope, that Saviour is mine, 
and that he will save me and receive me to himself, and then 
it is no matter how soon I die. He will receive me, though 
1 am a sinner, if I trust in bim, will he not? 
(To be continued. ) 


JULIA. 
“ Ohdeath! where is thy sting !” 


Who can know the import of this rapturous song of victo- 
ry but the dead-in Christ? Who can know it but they who 
have sunk sweetly away and slept on the bosom of Jesus ? 
The Christian often thinks of death, (how can it be other- 
wise?) but he cannot feel what death is till it comes—no, 
nor can he any more feel what it is to triumph over death. 
Imagination—spiritual imagination, if I may so speak, can 
create and multiply a thousand forms and images of ‘ solemn 
shape and meaning,’ but it can no more invest the soul with 
the glorious feeling of an expiring Christian conqueror, than 


.. }t can invest the body with the feeling of natural death. And 


what can give us a more lively idea of the power of religion 
than to see what courage it infuses into the most timid frame 
in that hour when the boasted intrepidity of many a strong 
framed man has been shaken and scattered to nought ? 

I was well acquainted with Julia. She was born in 
France; her father is an American; her mother was a Ro- 


man Catholic. She died at P——, in the month of April, 
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1804, iu giving birth toa child. The priest attended her 
in her last hours, and administered extreme unction. Nev- 
er, perhaps, was a husband’s heart wrung with intenser an- 
guish than when the gentle spirit of that dear loved wife bid 
adieu to earth, and winged its flight to eternity! It was, how- 
ever, the stroke of heaven, and submission was indispensable. 
This was the beginning of sorrows; hiS subsequent days 
were filled with the dark and lengthened train of afflictions. 
It was but a short time before the new born child sunk to 
rest upon the clay cold bosom of its mother! That child 
was Quickly followed to the tomb by its brother, a most in- 
teresting little boy, upon whose cheek five springs had just 
shed their roses. Such heavy and quick repeated shocks 
were too much for the widowed and almost chiluless father, 
especially as he had nothing but the philosophy of this world 
and the resources of his own naturally strong and unbending 
spirit to which he could look for consolation. This philoso- 
phy may teach the unsanctified child of affliction that he 
must submit to his lot, and he may sullenly bow, but reli- 
gion alone, by mingling her heavenly cordial, sweetens this . 
submission, and even exalts itinto a pleasure. With this 
pleasure my friend was unacquainted. Nay, he murmured 
against God, who had robbed him of his own! It pleased 
God shortly afterwards by a concurrence of afflictive circum- 
stances, which it is unnecessary to relate, to strip him of the 
greatest part of his property. His feelings now alternately 
rose toa most fearful pitch of madness, and subsided to the 
deepest despair. He was thrown into jail; was placed in a 
room by himself, utterly refusing the kind offers, which were 
made him by friends to stand as bail, and resolving to banish 
himself from an ungrateful world, and in solitude to feed upon 
his misfortunes. While he was thus immured in the walls of 
a prison, his daughter Julia, a lovely girl of 18, was taken 
sick. When I last saw her, before her sickness, she had the 
appearance of health generally, though an unwonted white- 
ness appeared above her eyes, which strongly contrasted with 
her dark eye lashes, at least indicated temporary indisposi- 
tion. She had lately embraced the Lord Jesus as her Sav- 
iour, though she haa approached the throne of love with 
cautious and trembling steps. She did hope in her Redeem- 
er, though she could hardly say that hope was an anchor to 
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her soul in the fullest extent of the term. She was not whol- 
ly free from the agitation (though it might be called gentle) 
of fear and doubt, but was gradually settling down into a 
calm and even frame of mind, when she began to feel the 
symptoms of disease Her friends became alarmed when 
they saw but too plainly the mild and rosy tinge of health on 
her cheek daily supplanted by a hectic flush, and the grace- 
ful symmetry of her form slowly disappearing under the pow- 
er of a fatal disease. But in the beautiful language of the 
Apostle, though her outward man failed, her inward man was 
renewed day byday. The frail tabernacle indeed, appeared 
to be decaying, but that light within, which had been kindled 
from heaven, burned brighter and brighter. As she became 
more and more confirmed in the expectation that she must 
die, a deeper serenity seemed to overspread her brow. It 
was after she had been laid upon her bed for the last time 
that the ordinance of baptism was administered toher. A 
few Christians were standing round her bed, and after the 
solemn rite was administered, we sung ahymn. Oh, we 
seemed to be near heaven! ‘The dying convert was just go- 
ing there; and must she leave us behind! How short her 
race! And must she leave us to struggle with this sinful 
world? The next morning about 4 o’clock she was seized 
with the symptoms of death, but so calmly and gently that 
she could converse. ‘Do you feel as confortably as you 
have?’ she was asked. ‘QO yes,’ was her reply. ‘ Have 
you no fears ?? ‘No!’ ‘No fears in passing through the 
gloomy valer? ‘Not one.’ ‘ Hark!’ said she, suddenly 
moving her eyes, and fixing them towards heaven, ‘ don’t » 
you hear that music? Oh, oh!’ she exclaimed, with her up- 
lifted hands, and expired! ‘They were her last words, and of 
what they were expressive, mortal man cannot know. Was 
it not the music of the angelic band that came to guard her 
fast escaping spirit to the realms of glory, audible only to the 
soul just entering upon that vlory, and about to take up the 
song which it will sing through eternity ? What those sounds 
precisely are, which have been known to be heard by dying 
saints we cannot tell—only they assure ug they are seraphic 
beyond all description. Though we mzy not have heard them 
ourselves; though none stamding near the bed of a dying 
person, who declares that he hears them, miay hear them, 
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yet we are bound to believe the testimony of such—we can- 
not disprove it—they prove it. But Jet me speak once more 
of Julia. Canthere be a more powerful evidence of the pow- 
er of religion, than that which such a dying bed exhibits? A 
feedle, timid female, who but a few days before, in full 
health, trembled even before the throne of mercy, and when 
Jesus was drest in smiles—who shrunk with horror from the 
idea of eternity; now when reduced by disease, in the near 
encounter with the king of terrors, in the full view of eterni- 
ty; not calmly, but triumphantly goes through the awful 
scene! Ah, the. secret is, the Lord Jesus Christ was with her. 
Where then, Oi! death was thy sting? What a faithful 
Saviour! Oh, Christians, be faithful to him, if you would 
have his presence in this hour. 

I must take notice of one fact connected with this subject. 
Of all those who took their last earthly look at Julia, as she 
reposed in the coffin, there was not one, who was not 
struck with sudden wonder the moment they cast theiv 
eyes upon her countenance, so beautiful did it appear! Her, 
natural look was not only perceived, but there seemed to be 
an additional beauty spread over it. It may seem strange 
to talk of a beautiful corpse, but never, { will venture to say, 
never did a lifeless lump of clay exhibit such striking expres- 
sion as did the’cold, dead face of Julia! There was an angelic 
smile, which almost spoke of the raptures of the disembodied 
spirit. »{t seemed as if death in pity, and in recompence to 
the weeping companions of one so much beloved, lad left 
that smile and that look, for it sunk so deep and with such 
vivid force iato their recollections, that they could never lose 
the least particle of the impression ; nor could they call to 
inind the lovely image of their departed friend, without asso- 
ciating with it the idea of that happiness of which the image 
was so expressive, and which she was enjoying in heaven. 

But alas! her father was denied even this melancholy 
consolation. He was not permitted to see his Julia—even 
to smooth her dying pillow, or to follow her to the tomb. 
ife was stillin jai!. But as he afterwards himself said, that 
jail was converted into a palace—no, into a sanctuary of 
praise to God. And by the power of the same religion too 
that supported Julia in her dying hour. Under the load of 
his distresses, he was finally brought to bow. fle confessed 
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he deserved all that God had inflicted on him, and more ; 
and in the language of Christian hope and confidence he 
said, ‘ These fight afflictions, which are but for a moment, 
work for me a more exceeding and eternal weight of glory.’ 
Tt would occupy too much room to enter into the details of 
his conversion, but it was most remarkable, and greatly to 
the glory of God. He is still poor in this world, but as I 
trust rich in faith; and counts all but loss for Christ. My 
readers may rely upon the above as facts.—South: Int. 


COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


‘“ THE POWERS OF THE WORLD TO COME.” 
Hes. vi. 5. 


By “the powers of the world to come,” I understand that 
power, which a consideration of the coming world is fitted 
to exert upon the mind. 

1. This consideration is fitted to make us solemn. It is 
true of all persons in a state of nature, and especially of the 
young, that they are almost strangers to solemn reflections. 
Their spirits flow briskly; their thoughts are permitted to 
glide from trifle to trifle; and serious, protitab’e, religious 
contemplations are comparatively excluded. Something is 
therefore needed, of sufficient power to arrest them in their 
career of folly, and make them solemn; and it is believed a 
consideration “ of the world to come” is particularly suited 
to produce this effect. In arealizing contemplation “ of the 
world to come,” the curtain of sense is gradually withdrawn— 
and ascene the most interesting and awful is presented to the 
mind. We seem to forget this narrow life, and behold 
beyond it a world of spirits. ‘There—all the unnumbered 
dead rise up to view, and we see them active and alive. 
There, we behold the final Judge, summing up the destinies 
of countless millions, and separating with unerring precision 
between friends and foes. There, too, are the'regions of the 
final state—on the one hand, a world of ineffable glory, in 
which the righteous will shine forth as the sun for ever and 
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ever; and on the other, a world of horror and despair, in 
which ihe wicked are unalterably fixed. 

Contemplations such as these, habitually indulged, cannot 
fail to make us solemn. Engaged in them, levity soon van- 
ishes from the countenance and heart, and the soul becomes 
impressed with the magnitude and importance of eternal 
things. 

2. A consideration “ of the world to come” is calculated 
to teach us the vanity of this world. We al) have reason to 
know and lament the almost unconquerable hold which the 
present life has upon our minds and hearts. If we can ac- 
complish our worldly designs, and secure a competence of 
earthly goods, we feel as though we needed nothing more. 
This delusion, so strong and yet so fatal, considerations of 
the coming world are alone sufficient to dissipate. It is in 
the near and certain prospect of a future life, that we see 
the vanity of this. It is in a contemplation of eternal scenes 
—a world of spirits, a judgment seat, a heaven of immor- 
tal glory, and a hell of unceasing despair and woe—that 
we seem to leave the shores of time, forget the trifles of 
earth, and feel that nothing can be of any real importance, 
only as it stands connected with eternity. No person ever 
yet felt “the powers of the world to come,” but he instantly 
ceased to feel the powers of the present world. 

3. A consideration “ of the world to come,” is suited to 
teach us, and empress on us, what kind of creatures we are. 
In a state of natural stupidity, we are strangely ignorant in 
respect to this. We feel and conduct as though we were 
made for this world, and had no real connexion with eternal 
scenes. We think so little of death and a long hereafter, 
that a spectator might suppose we were exempt from disso- 
lution, and had received assurance that we were to “ live 
here always.” But when we are made “to feel the powers 
of the world to come,” our eyes are opened to better and 
more consistent views of ourselves. We see that we are 
the creatures of a moment—we have here tio continuing city 
—our life on earth is a vapour which will soon be gone. We 
are constantly walking among the tombs, and exposed every 

moment to the arrows and agonies of all-conquering death. 
Still a wide prospect opens before us, beyond the fading 
shores of time. Though we are mortal, we are immortal. 
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Though we are the creatures of a moment, we were made for 
eternity. ‘Though-we die, ave ‘shall live for ever. As we 
stand connected with eternity, we find ourselves important 
beings, and destined for the most interesting and awful 
scenes. We shall survive the funeral of nature, the ruin of 
worlds, and shall remain, the monuments either of our Ma- 
ker’s mercy or his anger, for ever and ever. 

4. A consideration “of the world to come,” is fitted to 
teach us our native folly and guilt. While a persons re- 
gards the present state as his long home, he will of course be 
devoted to its vain pursuits; but when he is brought to a 
sense of invisible, realities, and to “ feel the powers of the 
world to come,” he is at once surprised and astonished at his 
folly. He is ready to exclaim, ‘* What have I been doing ? 
I find myself but a stranger and pilgrim, having here no con- 
tinuing city ; but have conducted as though I were to ,‘ live 
here always. ?? TT have regarded this vain and fleeting world, 
as an object of supreme and lasting importance. Within a 
few steps of death, I have shut my eyes against it, and made 
10 preparation for it. Within sight almost of eternal scenes, 


they have had no place in my thoughts, and no influence ‘on 


my conduct. Forgetful alike of what I was, and what I 
must be, I have lived “ without hope and without God in the 
world.” 

5. Considerations ‘ of the world to come,” are fitted to 
excite apprehensions of danger. Our natural state is one of 
stupidity and false security. We keep out of sight the dread 
realities of eteruity—an angry God, a judgment seat, a holy 
heaven, a burning hell—and are thus enabled to persuade 
ourselves that we have nothing to fear. But let any person 
take into solemn thought the spotless purity of heaven, and 
the holiness which is necessary in order to admittance there 


‘—fet him next consider his own vileness, and utter unfitness 


for that bright abode—let him regard himself as rushing“for- 
ward to death, the grave, and the woild of woe—let him re- 


lize these things, and thus feel in his soul ‘the powers of 


the world to come”—and he is necessarily alarmed. Appre- 
hensions of danger are excited; sinful security vanishes ; 
and he turns pale and trembles in view of the horrors of his 
condition. I add, 

6. “The powers of the world to come” should serve to 
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quicken us, in our preparation for a glorious immortality. 
Naturally, we are much more disposed to prepare for time, 
than eternity ;—and the reason is, the other world is com- 
paratively out of sight. Let this reason, for once, cease to 
operate ; let eternal things be spread before us, and brought 
near to our mind; and we shall find it to be impossible to 
be easy in sin, We shall be constrained to awake. We 
shall feel the importance of doing something. We shall be 
quickened to make all possible exertion, to escape the im- 
pending vengeance, and be prepared for heaven. ‘“ The 
powers of the world to come” are therefore calculated, not 
only to make us solemn, to instruct, convince, and alarm US, 
but to excite our diligence, and call forth our exertions, in a 
preparation for a glorious immortality. 


REFLECTIONS. 


i. It.is important that “ the world to come” should be fre- 
quently placed before the minds,~and urged upon the con- 
sciences of thoughtless, stupid creatures. No subject can 
be more impressive, and no means can be used with sinners, 
which will be more likely to awaken them, and do them 
good. If parents wish to affect the tender ‘minds of their 
children, let them frequently tell them “ of the world” to 
come.” And if mnasiers wish to affect the minds of their 
people, they must frequently and solemnly urge the save 
topic. They must point not merely to a dying hour, but to 
those amazing scenes which lie beyondit. They must point 
to the world of spirits, the bar of God, the glories of heaven, 
and the pains of hell, If these considerations fail to awaken 
and alarm, what others can be expected to have any good 
effect? 

2. We may learn from this subject why there is, and ever 
has been, so much wickedness on earth. It is because the 
perpetrators keep out of sight, and out of mind, “ the world 
to come.” Could this solemn subject dwell on ‘the minds of 
the stupid, their stupidity would vanish. Could it find a place 
in the thoughts of the avaricious and worldly, their favourite 
schemes would soon begin to look empty, and would be a- 
bandoned. Could the ambitious be persuaded to carry their 
minds forward to scenes and events beyond the grave, they 
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would discover the vanity of ¢arthly honours, and be induced 
to seek ‘that honour which cometh from God.” Could the 
palpably wzcious be brought to meditate habitually and seri- 
ously on their final reckoning, and their final doom, it is pre- 
sumed that vice would lose its charms, and they would begin 
to enquire with a distressing earnestness, “ What must we 
do to be saved ?”’ Could vain, thoughtless, dissipated youth 
be made to realize eternal things, a surprising change would 
take place in their feelings, and be witnessed in their lives. 
Scenes of mirth and riot would be forsaken; vain amuse- 
ments would be laid aside ; and God and the soul, judgment 
and eternity, would oecupy their thoughts, and employ their 
tongues. 

3. I conclude with exhorting all my readers to make “ the 
world to come” a subject of habitual meditation. If we re- 
ally are dying creatures, let us think of a dyinghour. If our 
souls must shortly leave these bodies, and appear unclothed 
in the world of spirits; then Jet us meditate on so* great ‘a 
change. If we must sodn stand before the judgment seat, 
and give an account of ourselves to God; then let us prepare 
to stand there with acceptance. If our condition for ever is 
really depending on our present characters, O let us think of 
this solemn fact ! and let no consideration be allowed to pre- 
vent or retard the formation of those characters, which our 
own consciences dictate, and our final Judge will approve. 


MENTOR. 


EXPERIMENTAL RELIGION. 


(Concluded from page 295 ) 


Having seen what experimental religion is, let us now at- 
tend to the question,—What are the evidences that we pos- 
sess it? In answer to this very important question I would 
remark. 

1. The evidences must be found in the word of God. If 
the evidences be not scriptural, it avails nothing that they 
are extraordinary. It would be extraordinary for us to 
speak with the tongues of angels, and have faith to remove 
mountains ; and yet it weuld not be a sufficient evidence of 
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a state of grace; See 1 Cor. xiii. 1—3. It may be some- 
thing uncommon to have a vision of Christ hanging on the 
cross; or to see a light shining around us; or to hear a 
voice breaking out of the firmament over our heads ; but the 
question is, Are these scriptural evidences of the new birth P 
Men may have their evidences of this change, and satan may 
have his evidences: but our religion, as to its genuineness, is 
to be determined neither by men’s evidences, nor by satan’s ; 
but by God’s; and his evidences are to be found in his sacred 
word. By not duly attending to this circumstance, very 
many souls have been deceived to their eternal undoing. 

2. Allthe evidences of a change of heart which are fur- 
nished by the word of God, arise either from discovering the 
change in the heart, or from the natural fruit which it pro- 
duces in the life. ‘The scriptures make no mention of any 
arbitrary signs of a gracious state. Suffer me to illustrate 
my meaning. The world is full of signs, which for the most 
part are chimerical and arbitrary, so that we can give no 
reason how such a thing came to be considered as a sign of 
such a particular event. Saz/ors are full of their signs: and - 
we have all heard, that the seeing of the new moon over . 
our right shoulder is a sign of good luck, in distinction from 
getting the first sight of it over the other shoulder. My 
young friends, I would not have introduced this whim in 
this place, if I had not considered it necessary to make my 
meaning more intelligible, when I tell you there are no arbitrary 
sigus of grace laid down in the word of God. It is not said in 
the word of God that if you should see the new moon over 
your right shouldr, it is a sign that you are a new creature: 
nor is it said, that if on opening your Bible you should first 
cast your eye upon a promise, it is a sign of a justified state. 
The last would be as arbitrary and whimsical, considered as 
a sign of being in a state of grace, as the first. Of the same 
arbitrary nature are a raultitude of signs which have much 
currency in the Christian world ;—such as dreams, visions, 
voices, ‘scripture promises brought suddenly to the mind, 
and pleasant feelings in the animal frame.* To this class of 


* With respect to Scripture promises brought suddenly to the 
mind, the sign is arbitrary and unsubstantial, when this very 
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arbitrary signs of grace I should refer the story of the Cap 
tain, on which I have made remarks in a former number ef 
this work. 

If God had seen fit to make these things signs of a gra- 
cious state, then we might safely depend on them. If he 
had constituted them signs he would undoubtedly have in- 
formed us of it in his word. He would have told us that 
when an awakened sinner, on opening his Bible, should im- 
mediately catch these words; ‘‘* Be of good cheer, thy sins 
be forgiven thee,” it would be evidence of his forgiveness : 
But where has he told us this, or any thing like it? Where 
in al! his holy word has he mentioned a single sign of the 
new birth, except holiness in its root and branches P 

My young friends will be able to see, that the evidences of 
a gracious change, which are laid down in the word of God, 
differ essentially from all such arbitrary signs as I have now 
hinted at. It is said concerning the Christian’s hope, that 
it will not make him ashamed, because the love of God is 
shed abroad in his heart by the Hol y Ghost. There is no- 
thing arbitrary or whimsical in such a sign of the new birth 
as this. Itis the natural fruit of the Spirit when he acts the 
part of a Sanctifier. All the signs of grace which are given 
in the word of God, are of a ptece with this. There is not 
in all that blessed book, one evidence of conversion, any 
further than it contains in itself evidence of a holy character. 
Therefore, when professed Christians are told to examine 
themselves about the genuineness of their religion, they are 
not required to examine whether they have had some of those 
arbitrary signs, such as a vision of Christ bleeding on the cross 
and smiling on them; but whether Christ be in them —whe- 
ther they have the Spirit of Christ. 

Experimental religion, as we have shown, has its seat in 
the heart. It cannot therefore be seen, except in its external 
fruits, by any one besides God and the Christian himself. On 
this account every one who entertains a hope, that he is an 
experimental Christian, is commanded to “ prove his own 
work.” No one, not even a child, ought to trust this work 
to other hands; for no one can search his heart but God and 





in a sudden and unexpected manner, is the thing which is relied 
upon as evidential of our being accepted of God. 
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himself. You may, my readers, be greatly assisted im ex- 


amining yourselves; but you can have no such assistance as. 


io preclude the absolute necessity of self-examination. 

3. In determining whether you are possessed of that ex- 
perimental religion which is approved by the word of God, 
you must be careful to see, whether it is in harmony witls 
the other two branches of religion which are contained 
in the same inspired volume,—I refer to doctrine and 
practice. These three branches of religion are m per- 
fect harmony with each other. If-our experience be of 
the right kind, it is an inward knowledge of divine truth. 
The doctrines taught in the Bible are ae Goa 
known and loved. Some there are who seem to think 
highly of experimental religion, who at the same time 
manifest a bitter opposition to the peculiar doctrines of the 
gospel. This is a very unfavourable symptom. And it is 
certainly a no less unfavourable symptom. when our experi- 
mental religion does not agree with the practical part of the 
gospel 5 or in other words, when it does not run into, and 
manifest itself in holy practice. Make the tree good, and its 


fruit becomes good. Jesus Christ declares, “ If a man leve ~ 


me he will keep my words.” Love is the experimental 
part, and keeping the words or commandments of Christ, is 
the practical; and where the experimental part is genuine, 
it will issue ina correct practice. Holy practice is the most 
striking proof of a holy heart. ‘There may be such. a thing 
as putting ona fair outside for a covering toa bad heart; but 
it is impossible that a good heart should choose to appear 
under the mask of a wicked life. 

A. The witnesses, which prove any one to be possessed of 
experimental religion, will all testify together. It is not 
the case, that one man has one evidence of a change of heart, 
and another mar, another evidence; but every man who 
has passed through this change, has all the evidences. Ev- 
ery real convert has love; love to God and love to men; even 
that love which is disinterested. Every real convert is a 
penitent and a believer; not one a penitent, and another a 
believer. Every one whois born of God is humble, prayer- 
jul, watchful, and the like. Every one has not an equal de- 
gree of humility, prayerfulness, and watchfulness: but none 
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arbitrary signs of grace I should refer the story of the Cap 
tain, on which I have made remarks in a former number ei 
this work. 

If God had seen fit to make these things signs of a gra- 
cious state, then we might safely depend on them. If he 
had constituted them signs he would undoubtedly have in- 
formed us of it in his word. He would have told us that 
when an awakened sinner, on opening his Bible, should im- 
mediately catch these words; ‘‘‘ Be of good cheer, thy sins 
be forgiven thee,” it would be evidence of his forgiveness : 
But where has he told us this, or any thing like it? Where 
in all his holy word has he mentioned a single sign of the 
new birth, except holiness in its root and branches P 

My young friends will be able to see, that the evidences of 
a gracious change, which are laid down in the word of God, 
differ essentially from all such arbitrary signs as I have now 
hinted at. It is said concerning the Christian’s hope, that 
it will not make him ashamed, because the love of God is 
shed abroad in his heart by the Holy Ghost. There is no- 
thing arbitrary or whimsical in such a sign of the new birth 
as this. Itis the natural fruit of the Spirit when he acts the 
part of a Sanctifier. All the signs of grace which are given 
in the word of God, are of a piece with this. There is not 
in all that blessed book, one evidence of conversion, any 
further than it contains in itself evidence of a holy character. 
Therefore, when professed Christians are told to examine 
themselves about the genuineness of their religion, they are 
not required to examine whether they have had some of those 
arbitrary signs, such as a vision of Christ bleeding on the cross 
and smiling on them; but whether Christ be in them —whe- 
ther they have the Spirit of Christ. 

Experimental religion, as we have shown, has its seat in 
the heart. It cannot therefore be seen, except in its external 
fruits, by any one besides God and the Christian himself. On 
this account every one who entertains a hope, that he is an 
experimental Christian, is commanded to “ prove his own 
work.” No one, not even a child, ought to trust this work 
to other hands; for no one can search his heart but God and 





in a sudden and unexpected manner, is the thing which is relied 
upon as evidential of our being accepted of God. 
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himself. You may, my readers, be greatly assisted in ex- 
amining yourselves; but you can have no such assistance as. 
io preclude the absolute necessity of self-examinatiun. 

3. In determining whether you are possessed of that ex- 
perimental religion which is approved by the word of God, 
you must be careful to see, whether it is in harmony with 
the other two branches of religion which are contained 
in the same inspired volume,—I refer to doctrine and 
practice. These three branches of religion are m pet- 
fect harmony with each other. If our experience be of 
the right kind, it is an inward knowledge of divine truth. 
The doctrines taught in the Bible are pn stip 
known and loved. Some there are who seem to think 
highly of experimental religion, who at the same time 
inanifest a bitter opposition to the peculiar doctrines of the 
gospel. This is a very unfavourable symptom And it is 
certainly a no less unfavourable symptom when our experi- 
mental religion does not agree with the practical part of the 
gospel; or in other words, when it does not run into, and 
manifest itself in holy practice. Make the tree good, and its 


fruit becomes good. Jesus Christ declares, “ If a man love’ 


me he will keep my words.” Love is the experimental 
part, and keeping the words or commandments of Christ, is 
the practical; and where the experimental part is genuine, 
it will issue ina correct practice. Holy practice is the most 
striking proof of a holy heart. ‘There may be such. a thing 
as putting on a fair outside for a covering toa bad heart ; but 
it is impossible that a good heart should choose to appear 
under the mask of a wicked life. 

4. ‘The witnesses, which prove any one to be possessed of 
experimental religion, will all testify together. It is not 
the case, that one man has one evidence of a change of heart, 
and another mar, another evidence; but every man who 
has passed through this change, has all the evidences. Evy- 
ery real convert has love; love to God and Jove to men; even 
that love which is disinterested. Every real convert is a 
penitent and a believer; not one a penitent, and another a 
believer. Every one whois born of God is humble, prayer- 
jul, watchful, and the like. [very one has not an equal de- 
gree of humility, prayerfulness, and watchfulness: but none 

re 29% 


SE ee ae eae 


Se 


— _ 


[po ae 
Sa Se 








342 Experimental Religion. 


of those who have in them the root of the matter, are entire- 
ly destitute of the branches which that root bears. 

5. Those evidences of regeneration, which are worthy of 
any regard, are not temporary, but permanent and abiding. 
It is not unfrequent that those arbitrary signs, of which we 
have spoken, are confined to.the time of our supposed con- 
version; and are recalled only by the help of memory. If 
in this case our memory were to fail us, there would be no 
way that we could gain present evidence of our justified 
state. But it is quite otherwise with the true witness of the 
spirit. This witness commences at the time when we are 
called out of darkness into God’s marvellous light, and con- 
tinues to testify with increasing clearness until our interest 
in Christ is put beyond all doubt, by our being admitted to 
dwell with him in glory. The change which is effected by 
regenerating grace is an abiding change: the water which 
the Saviour gives, becomes in us a well of water, springing 
up into everlasting life. If therefore a question now arise, 
whether the water which we drank years ago. be indeed the 
water which Christ promised to give, we need not go back to 
the time when we first received it, but may determine its 
quality by looking at that which is now springing up in our 
hearts. 

I should be unwilling to have any of the youth who read 
the Guardian, entertain such a mistaken notion about Chris- 
tian experience, as to think it to be confined to one particu- 
lar period of a man’s life. I have seen those that were fond 
of telling their experiences, who appeared to have no idea of 
perpetuity and progress in experimental religion. Their 
experiences seemed to resemble Jonah’s gourd, which came 
up in 2 night, and perished in a night; rather than the shin- 
ing light which shineth more and more unto the perfect day. 
Such questions as these are important for every one to put to 
himself. Have l passed through a moral change ? If so, is 
this change an abiding thing? What is the nature of the 
change which I have experienced ? Has it changed the object 
ef supreme affection,—from myself to my Creator? 

Dear Youth, | have occupied more of your time than I 
calculated; and yet I have so constantly studied brevity, 
that | fear I have omitted things of great importance to your 
salvation. This is an interesting day in which you live. It 








A Contrast. 343. 


is a day of religious revivals. Many of your age are build- 
ing hopes for eternity. Would to God that none of these 
hopes might be built on a sandy foundation! If you would 
prevent being deceived and ruined, you must be aware of 
your danger. Believe not every spirit; but try the spirits, 
whether they be of God. Do not believe every apparent 
conversion to be the work of the Spirit of God. If you have 
a proper sense of the magnitude of this subject, you will ask 
the all-seeing God to help you search and try yourselves : 
and you will ask him to enable your minister, whom he has 
set to watch your souls, to be very discriminating in their 
preaching, and very faithful in all their dealings with you a- 
bout the concerns of eternity. And let me hope that you 
will not fail to ask God to sanctify to your benefit, and the 
benefit of your fellow youth, the remarks on experimenta! 
religion which you have now been reading. 


_-_oOoe- 


A CONTRAST. 
(Concluded from page 313.) 


Mrs. Dupin was a great enemy to slander. She spoke 
well of all men, unless she saw those against whose corrupt- 
ing example she had occasion to warn her children. I often 
enjoyed these maternal lectures, and I distinctly remember 
that she made me more afraid of the lewd, the profane, the 
Sabbath breaker, and the liar, than ef the bear or the wolf. 
As far as possible she spoke well of all men. In this one in- 
stance slie deceived her children ; for she said so many kind 
things of all her neighbours, as to lead them to believe that 
the world was about what it should be. And this would 
have been a great evil, had she not counteracted it, by the 
frequent Jectures she gave them on the depravity of their own 
hearts. But she gained her object. Her children were all 
open and ingenuous in their deportment, and never spoke ill 
of their neighbour. I must here relate an anecdote illustra- 
tive of this excellence in her character. 

She had sent one of her sons to a pious lady in their neigh- 
bourhood, with money, to discharge a small debt. Some 
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half a year afterward, she said to that lady, you received that 
money ? ‘The good lady had forgotten the circumstances, and 
replied in the negative. I sent it, said Mrs. Dupin, but will 
know why it was not paid. The lady went home making 
an effort to recollect the payment, persuaded that a son of 
Mrs. Dupin had never done a deed like this before. At 
length all the circumstances recurred, and she hasted back 
to confess her fault. Mrs. Dupin had called up her son, he 
had persisted in declaring that he made the payment, and 
had received a severe correction. ‘The good lady came in, 
but it was too late, she saw that the sweet little fellow, who 
had paid her the money, had been flogged. She sat dowa 
aud wept. I have committed a fault, said she, will you and 
your son forgive me? ‘The money was paid. Mrs. Dupiti 
wept with her. ‘They loved each other as sisters. The 
scene cannot be described. ‘They both asked the lad to for- 
give them, he smiled and they both wept aloud. In men- 
tioning this case some months afterward, young Dupin ob- 
served, that what grieved the good lady was, that she had lied. 
His mother rebuked him, and took occasion to explain the 
difference betweena mistake and a lie. 

But this kind family were subjected to many trials. It was 
not without severe and frequent struggles, that Mrs. Dupin, 
thus single handed, established in her house such excellent 
decorum. She found her children depraved like others. 
They would cross her views, and resist her authority. Un- 
der a thousand pleas, which their own consciences condemn- 
ed, they would break her commands, and wound her peace. 

Her first born fell into a kettle of boiling water, and, after 
languishing forty-eight hours, expired; but although very 
young, he quit the world, speaking of the change he was 
about to pass, with the calmness of one whom the Spirit bad 
sanctified. 

In the revolutionary war Mr. Dupin was a zealous whig, 
and was of course, owing to the proximity of the British 
troops, hated and bunted down as if he had been a bear ora 
tiger. He often had to flee for his life, and his family after 
him, stripped ofall but the garments they wore. In one night 
all his flocks were driven across the bay to New-York. At 
evening they had eleven cows, but had to beg cream for their 
breakfast. In that horria winter, which thousands will re- 
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member to their latest breath, they were robbed of their bed- 
ding, and their clothing, and all their stores. It was just be- 
fore the birth of their fifth child. The farm was robbed of 
its fences and its wood, and every thing destroyed but the 
bare walls of their house. 

All this put together, was to Mr. Dupin a blow from 
which he could never recover. He became so involved as to 
be obliged to sell one of his farms, and soon after a large 
part of the homested, and became at length comparatively a 
poor man. He had a pledge from his country, that his loss 
should be repaired, but that pledge was never redeemed. 
Mr. Dupin’s father, to complete their misfortune, had ex- 
changed a handsome capital of gold and silver for paper 
currency, at a moment when he fully believed that it would 
all be redeemed—but it was all lost. Hence the close of the 
revolution saw that family in very reduced circumstances. 
But they still supported themselves, and gave many a com- 
fort to the poor. 

Between their sixth and seventh child there intervened ten 
years, and their seventh was born to them in their old age. 
He lived ten years and died, and was in a few years followed 
to the grave by both his parents, the father first, and then 
the mother. 

Mrs. Dupin had often said that she should die in the 
dark. Her piety was of the gloomy cast, and her hope at 
no time very strong. Her last illness was a nervous fever. 
From the time she had been sick but one hour, she knew no 
one of her family, till the evening when she died. A son 
who had been absent arrived at a late hour, and on ap- 
proaching her bed, and perceiving that she knew him, said 
to her, My mother, have the clouds withdrawn? My son, 
said she, they are all gone; my hope is firm and bright. I 
rejoice that you are here to see me die. She spoke of the 
change with great pleasure, committed her children to God, 
and after a lucid interval of one hour, had her reason no 
more, till she waked, as we trust, in a better world. 

Of her children J shall at present only say, that they all 
married respectably, and that all of them but one have pro- 
fessed to love the Lord Jesus. Two have siffte gone to 
. their rest, and the residue are respectable. If circumstances 
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should hereafter permit, and your work should continue as & 
hope it will till the millenium, and my life is spared, I will 
give you their history. 


WALKS OF USEFULNESS IN AND ABOUT THE 
CITY OF NEW-YORK. 


WALK V. 
(Continued from page 311 » 


As I was sitting in my parlour, this morning, meditating 
vn the occurrences of my last walk, a servant brought in a 
billet. I opened it, and found the following contents. 


SiR 
“The lady with whom you had some conversation in 
the jeweller’s shop, a few days since, would esteem it a fa- 
vour if you will call at No. —, Greenwich-street, as soon as 
you can make it convenient. 
‘“‘ Respectiully yours.” 


As I was about taking my walk, I immediately set off and 
called at the place mentioned in the billet. I had not been 
long in the room before the lady made her appearance. 
** You will, perhaps, think it strange that I request a visit 
from you, sir; but I felt so strong a desire to see the person 
who had the faithfulness to warn me of my follies, and to ex- 
hort me to choose a better portion, that I have diligently en- 
quired you out, and sent a servant to follow you to your lodg- 
ings. Your conversation at the jeweller’s greatly disturbed 
my mind, by wounding my pride. I felt the force of your 
remarks, but I was resolved to follow the way of my own 
heart. J accordingly purchased the jewels and wore them to 
the party of which Ispoke. But while there, I was in a very 
unhappy state of mind. I did not participate of the enjoy- 
ment of the ciscle as usual. The yaity and thoughtlessness 
of the company distressed me, and why it was | could not 
gel]. Your observations wrung in my ears and filled me 
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with shame and vexation I returned home with a heavy 
heart, and sat down pensive and unhappy. I have givena 
hundred dollars, thought I, for a few baubles which are to- 
tally incapable of affording me any real satisfaction; and 
though the money to me is of little consequence, yet had it 
been bestowed in charity it would have caused many a wid- 
ow’s hearts to sing for joy. There is one pear! of real value, 
which I do not possess, and without i: I must be poor, 
though I may have abundance of this world. In this state 
of mind I went to bed, but sleep departed from me. I 
could not say as David did, ‘in the multitude of my thoughts 
within me, thy comforts delight my soul’—but I could say with 
Job, ‘I am full of tossing to and fro until the morning.’ I re- 
mained in this unhappy state of mind for several days, being 
more and. more convinced that I had lived to myself and 
done nothing for the glory of God. I sometimes attempted 
to pray, but I found no relief to my wounded spirit. At 
length I resolved to give up my whole heart to God, and to 


glorify him in my body and spirit which are his. Since that 


time I have experienced some enjoyment ; my mind is traa- 
quil, and I have a trembling hope that I have passed from 
death unto life. I have wished much to see you, and ex- 
press to you my gratitude for your faithful and friendly re- 
bukes; and now, sir, if you can direct me how I may render 
any service to my fellow creatures, my obligations will be in- 
creased.” ‘ Give all the glory to our blessed Saviour,” said 
I, “ who hath called you out of darkness into his marvellous 
light; and as you have now a desire to do good, I will con- 
duct you to a place where you can both do good and get 
good.” I then gave her directions where she might find the 
poor widow, promising to meet her there in a short time. I 
leit the house with a glow of gratitude to God, which I can- 
not describe, and I felt more and more satisfied that God 
blesses every prudent effort to do good. I walked down 
Pearl-street in search of the merchant, by means of whose 
unkindness and severity I was introduced to the little girl. I 
soon found his store, and went in. Sir,’ said 4, ‘do you 
recollect that a little girl asked charity of you yesterday, and 
that you ordered her away with much severity?” * Yes, 
sir I do recollect it.” That child was a worthy object, and 
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do, I did not wish to go; and I spent my time much more 
pleasantly at home than I could have done at the party ; for we 


had just got anew Guardian, and I read the account of “ Little | 


Emily.” O what a good little girl she was, and how it 
made me cry to read about the death of her dear mamma; 
and then she had neither father or mother, but because she 
was a good child and feared to sin against God, he inclined 
a good lady to take her for her own child. O, if I could be as 
good as that little girl, how happy I should be. 

Susan. Well, Lucy, Iam net sorry that 1 went to the par- 
ty. I had rather go to another such an one than to read ev- 
er so many stories. You know I love dancing, and we had 
a plenty of it, Iassure you, besides other pretty amusements. 

Lucy. Well, my dear friend, these things will be pleas- 
ant to us now, but when we come to die, how will they ap- 
pear then? You know we must die, Susan. 

Susan. There, you have got upon those same gloomy 
subjects again. I am but a little girl, and shall notdie for a 
great while yet, I guess. 

Lucy. QO it makes me tremble to hear you talk so. 
‘Younger than you, or I, are in the grave. What will be- 
come of you, Susan, if you die in this state? for I fear your 
heart is not changed ; and you know Miss L. has often told 
us, if we die before we have new hearts, we shall go to that bad 
world, where we shall never see God, nor any good people. 
Oh, I hope I shall not go there to stay for ever with wicked 


people, who speak against the good God. O I hope I shall 


not, nor you neither. 

Susan. hope not, too; and I dont think we shall ;. for 
papa says he don’t believe there is any such place as hell ; 
and if there is not such a place as hell, you know there is 
no danger of our going there ; and we may ao any thing we 
please. 

Lucy. Why, I think I should not love to sin against 
God, if there is not such a place; because he is so good: 
but the Bible says the wicked shall be turned into hell. And 
that poor, rich man, who wanted a drop of water after he 
was in hell; O how often have I thought of him. Should 
you not rather have been the poor beggar, Susan? 

Susan. I don’t remember about it. Is it inthe Bible? 

Lucy. Yes, it is ia the 16th chapter of Luke. Will you 
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got read it when you go home? O Susan, how happy we 
are to have the Bible. Are you not glad you were not born 
to that country where they have gods made of a piece of 
wood, and where the women throw their little children into 
a river to be eaten up of crocodiles. Oh, I hope I shall not 
forget to thank God every night that I was not born there! 
Susan,how much money have you saved to put into the mis- 


sionary box ? . ; 
Susan. Not any, because I spent it to buy a large ele- 


vant work bag. is 
Lucy. But could you not have done without the work bag, 
or could you not have purchased one less elegant, and given 
the rest of the money to buy Bibles for the poor heathen, 
who have no school to goto? I do not mean to buy any thing 
that I can do without, till all those poor children have schools 
and Testaments, to tell them about Jesus who took little 
children into his. arms and blessed them. What should we do 
if we did not. know about that good Saviour who died for poor 
sinuers like us ?P 
Susan. Likeus, Lucy! I thought sinners were those who 
tell lies, and steal, and such bad things. Iam not a sinner; 
and I am sure you are not a sinner. | 
Lucy. Yes, but lam sure I am, for I have done a great 
many wicked things. Once I used to disobey my parents, 
and when I was out of their sight I used to play on the Sab- 
bath day; and do now sin every day though I try to help it. 
1 believe all mankind are sinners ; for last Sabbath, the min- 
ister’s text was, “ Except ye repent, ye shall all likewise 
perish :” and he said every person in the world was wicked, 
and if they did not repent God would send them to hell. But 
I must now bid them good bye, Susan, for the time is gone 
that mamma gave me leave to stay. When I see you again, 
we will talk of these things. Do, dear gir], let us think 
much of. our souls, which can never die, but must dwell for 
ever in heaven or heli. 
Susan. ( Alone.) Well, if what Lucy says be true, lam 
a sinner indeed; for I have many and many a time played 
onthe Sabbath day, and disobeyed my parents too. If I' 
die before I repent, may be God will send me to hell; for 
lam afraid there is a hell, notwithstanding all papa says ;- 
‘or E know he does not read the Bible, and cannot know so 
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much about it as they that do. It does not seem likely that 
God will let wicked people go to the same place that good 
people do. I intend to think more about these things when 
Jam older. I know young people die sometimes, but I 
hope I shall not till my heart is changed. I will try to pay 
more attention to what Mrs. L. says , but I cannot think of 
giving up my dear amusements, and spending my time as 
Lucy does hers, reading the Bible, or the Guardian for ever, 


eerie 


REMARKS ON THE EVIL AND DANGER OF 
TAKING THE NAME OF THE LORD IN VAIN. 


The great and blessed God, has been pleased for wise rea- 
sons, to forbid the mention of his holy name, except in sol- 
emn acts of religion, pious conversation, and when the seri- 
ousness of our minds raises our thoughts to a due reverence 
of his greatness. ‘The very thought of God should strike a 
holy awe through our hearts, and his name should never be 
pronounced with carelessness and levity; for, “ the Lord will 
not hold him guiltless, that taketh his name in vain.” God 
is a great and holy being; he beholds the actions performed 
by our hands;—he hears the werds that drop from our 
tongues ;—he knows the thoughts that dwell in our hearts. 


“We cannot see his form ;—we cannot measure his power ;—we 


cannot trace his movements: but the thought that he watches 
over every idle and sinful word, and that he is greatly dis- 
pleased with those who use his name on every light occasion, 
should fill us with seriousness and reverence. : 

The sacred words, God, Lord, Christ, Heaven, Hell, and 
many others, are frequently mentioned .as by-words in the 
conversation of multitudes; but alas! how depraved must be 
the heart, and how accustomed to irreverent expressions 
must be the tongue, when such holy and awful words can be 
used without meaning, and employed without solemnity ! 
The habit of vain and light swearing betrays a heart desti- 
tute of the fear of God; and when the very awful words 
which he has employed to express his displeasure against 
sin, are made use of by his creatures to express their anger, 
their earnestness, their wonder, or their joy, they are as 
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guilty as if they made an irreverent use of his adorable name. 
itis a very common mistake to suppose that we are not 
guilty of this sia, if we keep from the direct use of the name 
of God, for it is a sin that includes in it every light expres- 
sion concerning God—his titles—his attributes—his provi- 
dence—his judgments—his word—and his worship. This 
sin is usually called profaneness, and it is a crime for which 
no possible excuse can be framed. Children are tempted to 
commit some sins because they foolishly expect to get some- 
thing by their sinful conduct; but those who take the name 
of God in vain can only attempt to excuse themselves by 
saying, they ‘do not mean any harm;’ they should howevec 
remember, that for every idle word they must give an ac- 
count: and surely if the fear of the Lord, and a fervent love 
to him filled their hearts, they could not trifle with all that j is 
holy, serious and sacreds 

Profanity is a sin which has no temptation to allure us to 
it, nor does it afford any advantage. It gratifies no sense— 
it promotes no interest—it yields no profit —it produces no. 
honour. ‘To indulge it is to insult our Maker—to trifle 
with the Divine Being—to abuse his glorious character—to- 
despise his awful judgments—and to provoke his dreadful 
vengeance! A deep sense of our duty to God, a fixed horror 
of vice, and a holy disdain of folly, are among the best means 
to guard us against this sin; and if these feelings dwell in 
our hearts, we cannot without pain hear that name abused 
which saints and angels praise above, and which all holy 
children hope to praise with them for ever. 

‘The power of speech was given to man for the most valua- 
ble and important purposes; that he might declare his admi- 
ration of the works of God—that he might show his love and 
cratitade to his Creator—that he might celebrate his praises, 
and promote his honour and service; and if with this gift, 
we violate his holy commands, and profane his blessed name, 
we are guilty of the basest ingratitude to our gracious Bene- 
factor, and of the utmost cruelty to ourselves. 

‘¢ Holy and reverend his name !” and while the thoughless 
pronounce that name with guilty levity, and the wicked treat 
it with unholy contempt, angels mention it with a trembling 
awe, and saints adore it with solemn hearts. They rever- 
oa | 30* 
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ence the divine majesty, fear the divine holiness, and delight 
in the divine Being as their Father and _ their God. « Hap- 
py the people that are in such a case; yea, happy the peo- 
ple whose God is the Lord.”—Sunday School Magazine. , 
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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCE. 


INDIAN IMPROVEMENT. 


Mr. W. Goodell, who is intended for the Palestine Mis- 
sion, gives the following account of his visit to Creek Path 
and Elliot. 

At Creek Path I saw Catharine Brown, the converted 
Cherokee, whose name is so familiar to all the American 
Churches. She = greatly exceeded my expectations. No 
person, not even a Cherokee, who should enter the mission 
family as a stranger, would in the least suspect but that she 
was one of the mission ‘sisters from the north. She is not 
darker than half of our young ladies, and possesses prudence, 
discretion, and apparent piety, to a degree rarely to be met 
with. Not five years ago, she went to Brainerd, a vain, 
proud, ignorant heathen girl, and used to sit on the seat with 
the little Cherokee girls, and try to spell ‘ Baker,’ and to 
learn, ‘Our Father who art in Heaven.’ Now she is a 
Christian of no ordinary attainments and usefulness; and 
has been the means of the conversion of her parents, two of 
her brothers, and three others of her near kindred. One of 
her brothers has since died—died in the triumphs of faith ; 
the other brother is studying with a view to the ministry, 
and promises to be exceedingly useful to his nation. Q, sirs, 
a holy joy is now lighted up in the countenances of that fami- 
ly, which will grow*brighter and brighter through the count- 
fess rounds of infinite duration, Catharine gave me three 
dollars for the Palestine Mission, and her ear-rings, which she 
used to wear when a heathen, which cost 1¥ dollars. She, 
with good Mrs. Potter, have been instrumental in forming 
among the Cherokee ladies in her neighbourhood, a Female 
Cent Society. They were at a loss how to dispose of their 
fands. Catharine was for aiding the mission among the O- 
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sages, with whom her own.nation was then at war. Others, 
feeling their obligation to our churches for sending our sons 
and daughters to instruct them, were desirous of aiding us:in 
the education of more pious young men for the work of the 
Gospel ministry ; and they accordingly paid over their funds 
to the Education Society, in the state of Tennessee—a fact 
which ought to put to the blush the many thousands in our 
country who have as yet centributed nothing either for the 
education of our own pious young men, or for the conversion 
of any heathen tribe or nation on the face of the earth. 

All the missionaries declare, that the children of their 

schools are more modest and affectionate, and are more easi- 
ly managed, than is common in our schools. One of the 
teachers said, that when any mischief was done in school 
through the inattention or carelessness of the boys, and be 
inquired who did it, he never knew them to rise and say, ‘I 
did’nt do it, I didn’t doit, John did it; but one would rise in 
one part of the house, and say, very modestly, ‘ Sir, I did it; 
another would rise in another part of the house, and say,‘ Sir, 
I helped him ;’ and then tell all how it was done, with asmuch ~~ 
sincerity, and honesty as you could desire. There is mach 
of this sort of frankness among them. 

I went into the school at Elliot, and said to the boys :— 
Many of the children at the north are saving their money to 
establish schools, and procure books for the Choctaw child- 
ren; I expect myself to go to Jerusalem, to establish scliools 
for the poor ignorant children there, and I want you should 
become civilized and pious, as speedily as possible, that you 
may not only support your own schools in the Choctaw na- 
tion, but’ may aid me at Jerusalem, and may aid in send- 
ing the blessings of civilization and Christianity to the Chick- 
asaws, Creeks, and other heathen tribes, aud may also your+ 
selves be prepared to go as missionaries, teachers, mechan- 
ics and farmers.’ The boys took the hint, and soon after I 
went out, they brought me a donation of above 13 dollars for 

‘the Palestine Mission. They obtained the money in this 
way :— When they are out in the field, every morning in the 
week. by such a minute, or when they have committted cer- 
tain lessons in school, they are entitled toa certain premium ; 
and when they fail they forfeit something. ‘There is, of 

_~ @ourse, debt and credit. Some have fifty-cents placed to 
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their credit, some more, some less. All they had, they 
brought me: and some, who had recently paid away their 
ticket money to purchase a spelling-book, or Testament, or 
some article of clothing, came to the instructor and begged 
him to advance as much money for them as they could earn 
in this premium way, in three, four, and five weeks. 


MR GOODELL’S DESCRIPTION OF MAYHEW. 


The situation of Mayhew is pleasant indeed. As you ap- 
proach it from the east, there opens unexpectedly to view an 
extensive prairie, which contains several thousand acres, and 
which appears to be without a single stone, or tree, or fence, 
except now and then a small cluster of trees at great distances 
like the litle isles of the sea, and except also the railing, which 
incloses the fields of Mayhew. ‘These fields are on the north 
side of the prairie, and directly in front of the mission houses. 
‘“‘ Beautiful for situation, the joy of the whole earth, is Mount 
Zion, on the sides of the north.” Casting your eye over the 
prairie, you discover here and there herds of cattle, and 
horses, and wild deer, all grazing and happy. This,’ 
said Dr. Worcester, as he passed Mayhew, on his way to- 
wards home, and towards heaven—* this is the loveliest 
spot my eyes ever saw.” The grass, which will soon be 
eight feet high, is now about eight inches, and has all the 
freshness of spring. ‘The prarie has very gentle elevations 
and depressions, which contain each from 100 to 1000 acres, 
and which, from a distance, resemble the undulating motion 
of the Atlantic, a few leagues from land, after astorm. An 
hundred horses and chariots could go abreast in any direc- 
tion, and with almost any speed. As you proceed, Mayhew 
often almost disappears ; again it rises to view in still greater 
loveliness, half encircled with oak, which with the sycamore 
and mulberry borders the prairie on all sides. Flow- 
ers of red, purple and yellow, and indeed of every. hue, are 
scattered, by a bountiful God, in rich profusion, and in all 
the beauty and innecence of Eden, on each side of the path ; 
and their fragrance is, as if the very incense of heaven were 
there offered. You can stand in almost any place and count 
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flowers of ten or twelve different hues. The distance to 
Mayhew, which at first appears to be no more than a few 
hundred yards, is no less than two miles, And as you walk 
on contemplating this lovely scene, with all its interesting as- 
sociations, your soul, or ever you are aware, will make you 
like the chariots. of Aminidab. 


CONGREGATIONAL JUVENILE SOCIETY OF CHARLES- 
TON, 8. C. 


This Society, the formation of which we have previously 
noticed, consists of young Jadies, who contribute six cents 
per month, and also devote a few hours in each week to 
sewing, the avails of which are applied to the education of 
Indian children. From their First Annual Report it appears 
that they have collected the last year $47. Of this sum 
$30 have been appropriated for the support of a. Chickasaw 
youth, in connexion with the Chickasaw mission. ‘The So- 
ciety at first consisted of about thirty members, but has since 
increased to more than sixty. Two others have also been 
selected as the benificiaries of this juvenile band ; and they 
have commenced the second year of their benevolent opera- 
tions, with the pleasing prospect of being able to support 
three Indian youth. May their zeal, which cannot be too 
highly commended, provoke many of our youthful readers to 
go and do likewise. 


REVIVALS OF RELIGION. 


’ From the Southern Intelligencer we learn, that at the date 
of 29th July the word of God was taking deep effect at Ste- 
vens’ Creek, Edgefield, C. H. and that a powerful revival 
seemed to have commenced, in which it was hoped that ma- 
_ ny would be-brought to a saving knowledge of Christ. Twen- 
ty-five had then made a profession, 


The great and glorious revival in Somers end South Wil- 
braham is graciously continued. : 
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_» A friend from Westfield, Mass. informs us that a revival 
has recently commenced in that place with very promising 
appearances. 

From the state of Kentucky we hear the good news that in 
Shelby county a number of places have been recently favour- 
ed with the special influences of the Holy Spirit. 

In an account of a peculiar work of grace which prevailed 
some months since in Goshen, Conn. the following striking 
facts are related of a young man, as illustrating the feelings of 
the natural heart, and the sovereignty of divine grace. 

He was the subject of some serious impressions about five 
years previous to the late revival. At that time, under pe- 
culiar temptation, he deliberately made the resolution that 
he would dismiss the subject of religion.for ever, with the 
impression that there was no mercy for him, and that he 
would try to be satisfied with having his good things in this 
world, After this resolution he appeared to be left to great 
stupidity. He early perceived the approach of the late re- 
vival, by witnessing the increasing faithfulness of Christians. 
He saw that they were in possession of a new spirit, and he 
felt that the consequences were certain. Believing that there 
was no hope for him, he did not wish to be tormented before 
the time, as he thought he must be by being a spectator of a 
revival. He therefore determined to take a journey to a dis- 
tant part of the country, and be absent until the revival was 
past. He accordingly departed and was absent several 
months. When he thought he might safely venture 
home, he began to retrace his course, carefully enquiring, 
as he approached his native town, into the state of religion. 
He soon learnt that the revival was going on. This brought 
him to a stand, and he had some thoughts of turning back. 
But he finally concluded to come home, and fortify himself 
in the best manner he could. After his return he made great 
efforis to appear entirely indifferent to the subject of religion. 
But in spite of himself, the realities of it would sometimes rush 
in upon his mind with irresistible power. At length his 
eyes were opened to see that he was fighting against God, 
and the salvation of his own soul. The snare of the adver- 
sary by which he had been taken, became apparent, and he 
trusts that his proud and stubborn heart has been subdued by 
the love of Christ, and that he is a brand plucked out of the 
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MISSIONARY ORDINATION. 


On the 12th ult. the Board of Commissioners for Foreign 
Missions having convened in this city, Messrs. William 
Goodell, William Richards, and Artemas Bishop were or- 
dained as Evangelists, to labour among the heathen. Mr. 
Goodell is destined for Palestine, and Messrs. Richards and 
Bishop for the Sandwich Islands. The services were sol- 
emn and highly appropriate. A collection of about $226 
was taken up for the purposes of the Board. After a recess 
of half an hour, the death of our divine Redeemer was com- 
memorated by the numerous ministers and professors of reli- 
gion from various parts of the country, together with the 
congregational churches in this city. The services were 
performed in an interesting, solemn, and instructive manner, 
by the Rev. President Bates, and Rev. Dr. Beecher. A 
number of the Indian youths from Cornwall School were 
present to participate in the afiecting scenes, so new to 
them. The occasion and performances were calculated to 
inspire the best feelings of religion, holy joy, devout gratitude 
and praise, and ardent zeal for the glory of God. The new 
impulse which we trust every Christion present received, 
will doubtless strengthen the glorious cause, and accelerate 
the fulfilment of God’s precious promises to Zion. 


POETRY: 
MY TEACHER. 


Who longs the Sabbath morn to greet, 
Braves winter’s cold and summer’s heat, 


Her little flock at school to meet ? 
i | My Teacher. 


Who, with a mother’s fondness filled, 
Hath called me oft, ‘ My lamb, my child,’ 


And spoke so kind, and look’d so mild ? 
' My Teacher. 
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Who waited patiently, until, 
1 grew obedient to her will, 
Who sometimes chid, yet lov’d me still ? 
My Teacher. 


Who long did with my dulness bear, ~ 
And taught me, with parental care, 
To read and love my Bible dear ? 
My Teacher. 


Who with and for me often prays, 
That Jesus would vouchsafe me grace 
To love and praise him all my days? 
My Teacher. 


Who taught my infant voice to sing 
The praises of our heavenly King, 
That doth his saints to glory bring ? 
My Teacher. 


Who teaches me my God to fear, 
His Sabbaths keep, his name revere, 
And leads me to his house of prayer ? 
My Teacher. 


In sickness who kind visits paid, 
Directed me to Christ who bled, 
And for my sins atonement made ? 
My Teacher. 


Whilst life’shall last, whate’er betide, 
Though far removed from thy dear side, 
I'll oft remember thee my guide 


And Teacher. 


And when before our Judge we stand, 

May you and I, at Ged’s right hand, : 

Be number’d with the bloed-bought band, 
Mv Teacher. 





